Wisdom and Destiny

thing desired. But how shall the sage,
to whom happiness never has come, be
aware that wisdom is the one thing alone
that happiness neither can sadden nor
weary? Those thinkers have learned to
love wisdom with a far more intimate love
whose lives have been happy, than those
whose lives have been sad. The wisdom
forced into growth by misfortune is dif-
ferent far from the wisdom that ripens
beneath happiness. The first, where it
seeks to console, must whisper of happi-
ness ; the other tells of itself. He who
is sad is taught by his wisdom that hap-
piness yet may be his; he who is happy is
taught by his wisdom that he may become
wiser still. The discovery of happiness
may well be the great aim of wisdom;
and we needs must be happy ourselves
before we can know that wisdom itself
contains all.